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on his looks and spirit. Every person who sees
him acknowledges him to be the finest, hand-
somest child he has ever seen. I am myself de*
lighted with the manly swell of his little chests
and a certain miniature dignity in the carriage
of his head, and the glance of his fine black
eye, which promise the undaunted gallantry of
an independent mind,

I thought to have sent you some rhymes^
but time forbids. I promise you poetry until
you are tired of it, next time I have the honour
of assuring you how truly I am, Sec.
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